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THAT /HAM/AC'S 
STILL ON THE LOOSE.' 
CHOPPED A WOMAN 
TO BITS LAST 
NI&HT...ONLY AFW 
BLOCKS FROM HERE.' 




WE FOUND THESE HIDDEN IN A 
SUITCASE IN YOUR CLOSET... 
BLOOD-STAINS CHECK OUT WITH 
SEVERAL OF THE VICTIMS. . . 



ALL THOSE WOMEN . . . SOME- 
ONE ELSE DID IT.. .HARRY.' 
THAT'S THE ONE/ HARRY/ 
THE KILLER . . . MANIAC. . 
HE DID IT i 




^THAD, PLEASE... THIS 
ISN'T RIGHT.' BRUCE 
IS COMING SACK 
TODAY, IT ISN'T 
FAIR TO HIM .' 



YOU DON' F NEED HIM , 
WILMA..: A CHEMISTRY 
PROFESSOR..' YOU NEED 
A REAL MAN ... LIKE 
*1E!.' 



r BRUCE AND r 
ARE ENGAGED 

THAD.' I SHOULD 
NEVER HAVE 
GOTTEN INVOLVED 
WITH YOU...X 
SHOULD HAVE... 
I...X JUST 
DON'T KNOW.' 



ALL RIGHT.' SEEYOUR,^ 
COLLESE BOY... MAKE UP 
OWN MIND.' THAT 
WORM'LL SEND 

NS STRAIGHT 

to ME.' 




Things were 
starting to 
fall apart. 

THE FULL 
MOON KILLINGS 
HAD THE 
TOWN UP IN 
ARMS, WILMA 
WAS STARTING 

TO HAVE 
CONSCIENCE 

PROBLEMS, 
THEN THAT 

PUNK HAD 

TO SHOW 
. UP... 



YOU SHOULD'VE T 
STAYED AT THE UNIVERSITY, PROFESSOR ...WITH 
KILLER RAMPAGING AROUND HERE, YOU MIGHT 



X'VE ORGANI7ED A 
CITIZENS' GUARD TO CONSTANTLY 
COMB THE AREA... THEY DON'T NEED 
50ME COLLEGE SMART ALECK GETTING . 




X INTEND TO POSITION THESE ^DAXNSR , I MAY^ 
ALL AROUND THE AREA WHERE j NOT HAVE SOUK 
THE BEAST HAS STRUCK/ J FANCY EDUCATION , 
BUT I KNOW A FOOL 
THING WHEN 




YET, 1 NEVER. REACH HER/ PAIN SUDDENLY 
SHOOTS THROUGH MV ENTIRE BODY, HORRIBLE, 

BURNING... I GASP AND CLAW FOR BREATH 

THAT DOES NOT COME 



GAARR6GHHH.. 




The pain 

is... unbearable... every- 
thing grows dark... can 
only hear. wilma's 
cholng, mocking words. 




WMM/M... I WONDER , 
IF THE FOOD AND 
DRUG ADMINISTRA - 
TION'S HEARD ABOUT ( 
THIS... WE MAY HAVE 
TO GET BRUCE DARNER ) 
TAKEN OFF THE 
SHELVES.' A LITTLE 
INDIGESTION'S ONE ' 
THING, BUT THIS IS 
RIDICULOUS .' 



The universe is vast... , 
the far-flung salaries 
sprawl endlessly. but 
this vastness is not 
static... each galaxy 
moves with infinite 
slowness on a sure 
course. within them, 
stars live and die, 
exploding with nova 
force , shriveling to 
cold black shells... 
planets orbit and 
turn, perish and 
flourish... life, in 
uncountable variety, 
is spawned and de- 
veloped... all moving 
steadily, inalterably, 
prawn by their own 
needs and purpose / 
as was the intersteller 
space cruiser from 
earth when scanning 
screens first save 
the alarm of their 
approach toward 
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I -IT'S FANTASTIC/ 
NOTHING COULD SURVIVE 
IN WTBR6ALATIC SPACE/ , 






ART BY DAN ADKINS/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



AS THE GIANT SHIP DREW CLOSE TO THE STRANGE FORM, 
CAPTAIN DURWARD AND EXPEDITION DIRECTOR ELLIOT BENT 
FORWARD THEIR TENSE FACES BATHED IN THE SCANNING 
SCREEN'S SLOW.... 




AGAINST THE DARK VELVET EMPTINESS OF INTER- GALACTIC SPACE , THE MEN WENT ABOUT THEIR 
TASK, SWARMING ABOUT THE STILL, FLOATING HULK... 




NO SWEAT, SKIPPER/ ALL 
TESTS NE6AT1VE/ IT'S BIS 

AND UGLY, BUT IT'S DEAD/ 
STAND BY AT NUMBER 3 HATCH.' 

WE'RE BRINGING IT ABOARD/ 



I 



METHODICALLY, THE MONSTROUS 
FORM WAS MOVED INTO THE LAB- 
ORATORY HOLD, ITS GREAT BULK 
STRETCHED LIFELESSLY ON 
THE GLEAMING METAL DECK.. 





PEAD OR NOT, THE SOONER 
I DON'T HAVE TO LOOK AT 
THIS THINS, THE BETTER 
I'LL LIKE IT/ 



OUTER LOCK IS SEALED .. 
"YOU CAN REPRESSURIZE THE 
HOLD NOW ... ALL READY 
FOR TESTING/ 



BACK IN THE CONTROL ROOM, CAPTAIN DURWARD 
LOOKED UP FROM THE INTRASHIP VIEWER. 
WITH A SMILE OF SATISFACTION ... 



ONCE MY BOYS ARE OUT, ELLIOT, YOU AND YOUR 
TECHNICIANS CAN MOVE IN... FINDING THIS 
MONSTER'S GOING TO BE A REAL FEATHER 
IN OUR CAPS ON EARTH / 



NO ADVERSE EFFECT 
ON CORPSE FROM. 
REPRESSURIZIN6... IT'S 
UGLY AS EVER.' 




PERHAPS WE SHOULD 
HAVE CONDUCTED A 
FEW MORE TESTS 
WE CAN'T BE 
CERTAIN WHAT 
EFFECT ATMOSPHERE 
MAY HAVE 




THE MAD 
SCIENTISTS O 
TAKE IT FROM HERE 



THE CREWMEN TURNED AWAY FROM THE HIDEOUS FORM 
SPRAWLED ON THE FLOOR OF THE HOLD. LAUSHINS AND 
J0KIN6, THEY CLUSTERED NEAR THE FORWARD HATCH , 
AWAITING THEIR RELIEF... 



WE SHOULDN'T KID ABOUT 
ITS LOOKS... THAT MISHT 
HAVE BEEN A VERY 
INTELLIGENT CREATURE 




VIEW SCREENS THROUGHOUT THE SHIP FLASHED 
A SCENE OF UNMERCIFUL DESTRUCTION AND 
HORRIFYING CARNAGE — 



CAPTAIN DURWARD'S FINGER JABBED AT 
THE BRIGHT RED GENERAL ALERT BUTTON . 
THE SCREAMINS ALARM ECHOED THROUGH- 
OUT THE SHIP AS HE SEIZED THE VIEWER 
CONTROLS... 





WHAT KIND OF 
BCAST IS IT?! 

NOTHING ON EARTH 
COULD BREAK THROUGH lwp\m 
AN ENERGY- ^JJ- S 
SEALEP POOR.'/^^r^ 

HERE, CAPTAIN/ IT'S 
TOO POWERFUL FOR US.. THE 
NERVE -BLASTERS 
AREN'T HAVING 
ANY EFFECT.' 
»GIH9 CAPTAIN, 
v PLEASE 




RUNNING FOR 
THEIR LIVES, THE 
TWO MEN CLAM- 
BERED UPON THE 
LIFT, CURSING 
ITS REGULAR, 
AUTOMATICALLY 
CONTROLLED 
RATE OF CLIMB... 



I-IT TOOK TIME 
TO CARRY THE 
GUARD'S BODY 
INTO THE HOLD' 
WE'D NEVER 
HAVE MADE IT, 
IF IT HADN'T 
DONE THAT.' 



EVOLUTION PLAYS STRANGE TRICKS 
WHEREVER THIS THING'S FROM, 
BRILLIANT MIND POWER BECAME 
LINKED WITH ANIMAL INSTINCTS ... 
WE'RE LUCKY THERE'S ONLY ONE 



CAN IT BE, 
ELLIOT? HOW CAN 
SOMETHING SO 
GROTESQUE , SO 
BESTIAL ACCOM- 
PLISH WHAT IT 
HAS ? IT CAN'T 
BE MORE IN- 




THE ORDERS WERE CARRIED OUT IMMEDIATELY . NERVOUS, PERSPIRING SUN CREWS TENSED 
BEHIND THEIR WEAPONS, PRAYING THE CAPTAIN WAS WRONG, PRAYING THE CREATURE OF 
HORROR MIGHT STRIKE SOMEWHERE , ANYWHERE , ELSE ... THEN , A LARGE , TERRIBLE SHADOW 
FILLED THE CORRIDOR ... 



^^^^ A 




J WANT EVERYMAN /N THE 
ENGINE ROOM/ IN FULL PRO- 
TECTIVE SEAR/ ENERGY BLASTS 
IN LARGE ENOUGH POSES CAN 
HURT IT, THE CANNON PROVEP 
THAT... IF WE CHANNEL FULL 
GENERATOR POWER TO JUST 
ONE CORRIDOR ...WE'LL BLAST IT 
OUT OF EXISTENCE / 



1 CAPTAIN. ..EVEN IF THAT WORKS, 
■k^^k'V WE'LL BE WITHOUT 



POWER ... STUCK 
HERE IN SPACE.. 
NELPIESS/ 




CAPTAIN PURWARP WAS APAMANT. THE CREW GATHERED 
IN THE ENGINE ROOM, THE LAST PITCH STANP AGAINST 
THE HORRENPOUS INVAPER... 




ONCE AGAIN THE MEN WAITEP. LONG TORTURING HOURS, SWEATY ANP UNCOMFORTABLE IN THE 
TIGHT CONFINES OF THE PROTECTIVE SUITS ... WAITEP UNTIL IT SEEMED THEY WOULP SCREAM 
WITH WAITING ... THEN , ALL TOO QUICKLY... 




THE MEN REMOVED THEIR HELMETS. DARKNESS 
CLOSED IN ON THE SHIP AS WITHOUT ROWER THE 
LISHTS FADED, LEAVING ONLY THE FLUORESCENT 
SLOW OF THE SPACE SUITS- 



HERE'S YOUR INTELLISENT CREATURE NOW. 

OUST/ ASHES/ 



THE HATCH WAS OPEN. ELLIOT REACHED IT 
FIRST... AND WISHED HE NEVER HAD. SUDDENLY 
HE KNEW THE CREATURE HADN'T MET THE 
SHIP BY ACCIDENT... IT HAD BEEN DRAWN / 
DRAWN BY SOMETHING IT NEEDED... DRAWN 
BY THE UFE ABOARD/ 




I- IT'S HORRIBLE, 
ELLIOT... BUT WHAT... 

LWHAT COULD 
WE HAVE 
DONE 7 



I DON'T 
KNOW, CAPTAIN 
...OUR SIS MIS- 
TAKE WAS IN 
THINKING OF A 
LIVING BEING 
LIKE THAT ONLY 

as rr... 



THERE WAS LIGHT IN THE LABORATORY HOLD, ILLUMINATING THE 
FULL SCENE OF CARNAGE AND HORROR... ILLUMINATING THE 
TERRIFYING FIGURES THAT SHUFFLED TOWARD DURWARD AND 
ELLIOT... FIGURES NOT AS LARGE AS THE CREATURE 
JUST KILLED, YET, BUT LARGE ENOUSH 
TO INDICATE THEIR GROWTH RATE 
WAS /NCRED/BLY FAST/ 




personally i think the 
little devils are sort 
of cute, but i suppose 
durward has run out 
of energy for hand- 
ling that sort of 
twa/6.' their mother 
certainly left them well 
provided for. ..and so 
you don't feel left 
out, i'll provide you 
with another scream 
story/ 





nee nee ' IT PLEASE the COURT, (THAT'S you), at THIS TIME 1 SHOULD LIKE 
TO CALL ATTENTION TO THE FOLLOWING STORY WHICH, ESPECIALLY ON THE STROKE 
OF MIPNISHT, WILL WILFULLY AND WITH MALICE AFORETHOUGHT, RENDER FEAR 
AND TERROR INTO THE HEARTS OF ALL WHO READ IT.' 



The small but pretentious civic hall is filled 
to overflowing, lydia albritton, singing 
sensation of the english theatre, is on tour 
through europe and this night has come to 
the tinv north german town of brudenheim. 



AflAYOR HERMAN BRUDENHEIM IS BY FAR THE MOST 
IMPORTANT MAN IN THE ENTIRE PISTRICT. OWNING 
ALMOST ALL THE LAND IN TOWN AND MUCH OF 
THE SURROUNDING COUNTRYSIDE, HE FANCIES 
HIMSELF QUITE THE DASHING LADIES-MAN... AND THE 
LOVELY LYP1A ALBRITTON HAS MORE THAN CAUGHT 
HIS FANCY. 




ART AND SCRIPT BY JOHNNY CRAIG 



In truth, any success he has had with the 
daughters of the town's families is due to 
the power he wields over the girls' father's 
who, lacking moral fibre, have allowed 
themselves to be subjugated to win his 

FAVOR 



UN THE SAME AUDIENCE, ANP ENTRANCED TO NO LESS 
A DEGREE THAN THE MAYOR , BUT ONLY ABLE TO 
AFFORD STANDING ROOM, IS ANDREW PRESCOTT, 
BY CHOICE A POLITICAL ENGLISH EXILE, WHO HAS 
BEEN PRACTICING LAW IN THE TOWN FOR SEVERAL 
YEARS. 




Possessing all the requirements for a 
brilliant career, he nonetheless remains but 
a moperately successful representative of 
the peasants and middle classes who respect 
him for his refusal to lick the bootstraps 
of the mayor . 



THIS REFUSAL HAS NOT ONLY EARNED HIM THE HATRED 
OF THE MAYOR AND HIS SOCIAL-CLIMBING FRIENDS, 
BUT HAS ALSO WON HIM A VERY DIFFICULT TIME IN 
COURT WHILE TRYING A CASE ANP HIS LIST OF 
FAILURES FAR OUTWEIGHS HIS LIST OF TRIUMPHS, 
FOR IN THIS TOWN OF BRUDENHEIM, THE MAYOR IS 
ALSO UUDGE OF THE COURT. 




/Stthe close of her enchanting performance, 
lydia albritton is introduced to the mayor who 
in his fawning manner invites her to his 
home to attend a ball he is giving in her 

HONOR. 




(SRACIOUSLY, SHE ACCEPTS THE INVITATION, AND AS 
THE MAYOR POMPOUSLY LEADS HER TO HIS 
CARRIAGE, ANDREW PRESCOTT STEPS FORTH 
FROM THE CROWD TO EXTEND HIS COMPLIMENTS 
TO THE ACTRESS. 




An the presence of the townspeople the mayor 
is tolerant op this intrusion, but it develops 
that the lawyer and the actress hap known 
each other in england and this reunion is a 
delisht to both. 



§0 PLEASED IS LVDIA WITH THE MEETING , AND SO 
OBVIOUSLY RELUCTANT TO HAVE IT END, THAT THE 
MAYOR IS FORCED TO ASK PRESCOTT TO JOIN 
THEM. THE LAWYER AGREES. 





THE BALL, THE MAYOR TRIES REPEATEDLY TO 
INGRATIATE HIMSELF TO THE SIEL, BUT FINDS HIS 
INTENTIONS POLITELY SPURNED BY THE ACTRESS 
WHO IS ONLY CONCERNED WITH ANDREW. 



[Desperately the mayor invites her to stay the 
weekend as his guest (to allow him time to 
woo her), but she replies that she has 
promised to go riding and picknicking with 

ANDREW. 




Controlling his jealous fury, the mayor 
extends the invitation to include andrew 
who accepts readily for hs does wish to 
speak further with his beautiful friend, 
and, too, is also enjoying immensely the 
mayor's agitation. 



(Unknown to them, they are being watched 
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fiflONSTROUSLY HUGE IN SIZE, DEVOID OF FACIAL BEAUTY, 
UNKEMPT AND GUTTEE FILTHY, GRUNTING SOFTLY TO 
HIMSELF NOW ANP AGAIN, THE EYES OF MOLOK-THE- 
BRUTE MISS NOTHING OF THE MAYOR'S ATTENTION 
TO THE RADIANT LYP1A. 



/3S THE GUESTS BEGIN LEAVING AND THE ACTRESS AND 
LAWYER ARE LEP UPSTAIRS TO THEIE RESPECTIVE 
ROOMS, THE HUGE MAN SHAMBLES AWAY FROM THE 
WINDOW AND HIDES IN THE NEARBY TREES. 





pROM THIS VANTAGE POINT HE SEES THE LAMPS 
ILLUMINATE THE UPSTAIRS BEDROOMS, AND THEN 
WATCHES AS THE MAN AND WOMAN BEGIN THEIR 
INDIVIDUAL PREPARATIONS FOR SLEEP. 



©UIETLY, MOLOK MOVES TO THE TRELLIS LEADING TO 
THE BALCONY CONNECTING THE' TWO BEDROOMS 
AND THERE HE CLIMBS UPWARD. WITH ANIMAL SILENCE 
HE GAINS THE BALCONY AND ENTERS THE GIRL'S 
BEDCHAMBER. 




DN HIS ROOM, ANDREW PRESCOTT IS STUNNED TO 
HEAR THE SCREAMS PIERCING THE NIGHT. HE 
HESITATES IN DISBELIEF ONLY FOR A, MOMENT 
THEN RUSHES TO THE BALCONY WHERE HE 
REALIZES THE SHRIEKS ARE FROM LYPIA'S ROOM .' 



[Leaping the divider between, he bursts into 
the now unlighted room and dimly sees the 
shadowy monster looming over the broken 
and bloodied form of the actress-' 




110 ANDREW PRESCOTT, MORE THAN JUST THE 
CRUMPLED AND BLOOD- SPATTERED BODY OF A DEAR 
FRIEND LIES DEAD IN THE MOONLIGHT; A DREAM 
ONLY HOURS OLD HAS BEEN SHATTERED FOREVER. 
IN HORROR AND BLIND RAGE, HE ATTACKS THE 
FIEND WHO LIFTS HIM EASILY AND CASTS HIM ASIDE. 



©NLY SEMI-CONSCIOUS FROM THE IMPACT AGAINST A' 
WALL, HE IS BARELY AWARE OF THE HUGE FORM 
ESCAPING OVER THE BALCONY, AND HARDLY HEARS 
THE POUNDING AND THE SHOUTING OF VOICES 
OUTSIDE THE LOCKED DOOR. 




Aching, he struggles to his feet just as the 
servants break down the door. the mayor 
and other guests stripe in, their lamps 
showing prescott standing over the dear 
GIRL 



[For the mayor, this opportunity is too good 
to resist, he orders his servants to sieze 
the lawyer who, still somewhat dazed, tries 
hopelessly to explain about the real 

MURDERER, the MAYOR ONLY LAUGHS AT HIM. 




THE MAYOR CITES THE LOCKED DOOR, THE 
NEARNESS OF THE TWO ROOMS BY WAV OF THE 
BALCONY, AND EVEN IMPLIES THE ACTRESS WAS 
KILLED RESISTING THE LAWYER'S ADVANCES. IF 
PRESCOTT WISHES TO HAVE HIS FANTASTIC TALE 
BELIEVED, THE MAYOR CONTINUES, HE WILL HAVE 
TO USE MORE THAN MERE WORDS... HE WILL HAVE 
TO PRODUCE EVIDENCE I 



iSNSRY AND STRUGGLING, ANDREW IS TAKEN FROM 
THE ROOM AND CAST INTO A DUNGEON BENEATH 
THE HOUSE WHERE HE IS KEPT UNDER GUARD FOR 
THE REMAINDER OF THE NI6HT. THROUGH LONG, 
SLEEPLESS HOURS, HIS AGONY OF FRUSTRATION 
AND REMORSE ALLOWS HIM NOT A MOMENT'S PEACE. 





In the PALE light of early morning he is 

ROUSED AND BROUGHT TO THE COURTHOUSE TO 
STAND TRIAL. NONE OP THE VILLAGERS ARE THERE 
AMP WITH SINKING HEART HE IS SUDDENLY AWARE 
THAT PROBABLY NO ONE KNOWS OF HIS PLIGHT 
WHICH | FROM THE MAYOR'S POINT OF VIEW, IS 
VERY FORTUNATE INDEED. 



Seated in the judge's chair, the mayor smugly 
permits andrew the privilege of defending 
himself, yet prescott's pleas to be given time 
to prepare his defense fall on deaf ears. the 
trial proceeds . 




5 LANCING AROUND THE NEARLY EMPTY COURTROOM, 
THE LAWYER RECOGNIZES THE SIX-MAN JURY AS 
BEING THE MAYOR'S CLOSEST CRONIES, A GROUP 
HE HAD ENCOUNTERED IN COURT MANY TIMES IN THE 
PAST, A GROUP WHO UNFAILINGLY RENDERED A 
VERDICT AGAINST HIM AND WHO WERE ONLY ON THE 
JURY WHEN THE MAYOR HIMSELF HAP A STAKE IN 
THE CASE. 



ALLED BY THE MAYOR, WITNESS AFTER WITNESS 
COMES FORTH, TESTIFYING IN OUTRAGEOUS LIES HOW 
THEV SAW PRESCOTT MAKE IMPROPER ADVANCES 
AT THE BALL, HOW THEY HEARD HIM VOW TO WIN THE 
LADY'S AFFECTION EVEN HEARD HIM THREATEN 
HER WITH VIOLENCE UNLESS SHE AGREED TO HIS 
WILL. 




ES\ EVERY POINT WHERE PRESCOTT, CONSUMED 
WITH FURY AND DEUECTION, RISES TO OBJECTOR 
DEFEND HIMSELF, THE MAYOR ASKS FOR EVIDENCE. 1 
EVIDENCE OF PERJURY, EVIDENCE OF HIS 
INNOCENCE, EVIDENCE OF ANOTHER'S SUILT. 1 
EVIDENCE; EVIDENCE.' 

t 

4 ' 



LAR1NG INTO THE SMIRKING EVES OF THE MAYOR, 
INTO THE TWITTERING, DISINTERESTED FACES OF 
THE JURY, PRESCOTT KNOWS HIS POSITION IS 
HOPELESS. THE VERDICT IS SWIFT... GUILTY ! AND 
THE PUNISHMENT, DEATH BY FLOGGING AND 
HANGING .' 




Peescott knows from past experience that 
no time will be wasted in caeeying out the 
sentence. as he is being led awav to the 
execution docket, the twisted laughtee feom 
inside the courtroom maddens him to the point 
of frenzy / with bludgeoning fists he over- 
powers the dull-witted guards and escapes 
into the woods .' 



Several nights pass before peescott returns 
from the safety of the forest and crosses 
the lawn to the rear of the mayor's house. 




NEELINS BY THE TRELLIS BENEATH THE BEDROOM 
WINDOWS, HE FINDS SEVERAL CLEAR AND 
UNMISTAKABLY HUGE FOOTPRINTS. MUTTERED 
CURSES RUMBLE IN HIS BREAST FOE HE NOW 
KNOWS THAT IF THE MAYOR HAD TAKEN BUT A 
MOMENT TO INVESTIGATE HE, PEESCOTT, WOULD 
NEVER HAVE BEEN BROUGHT TO TRIAL 



iNEAGED, HE STEALTHILY SAINS ENTRANCE TO THE 
HOUSE AND FINDS THE MAYOR IN HIS STUDY. 





PISTOL-POINT, HE FOECES THE QUIVERING MAYOR 
TO ACCOMPANY HIM TO THE COURTHOUSE . UPON 
ENTERING, THE MAYOR ALL BUT COLLAPSES, FOE 
IN THE JURY BOX, BOUND AND GAGGED, ARE HIS 
SIX COHORTS / 



Trembling violently, stammering apologies, 
with beads of sweat dancing on his brow, the 
panicky mayor is thrust heavily into his seat 
on the bench and securely tied and gagged. 



JN PROPER LAWYEB FASHION, PRESCOTT THEN BEGINS 
HIS ADDRESS. HE ASSAILS THEM FOR THE MOCKERY 
THEY MAKE OF JUSTICE ANPTHEIE PARASITIC WAV OF 
LIFE, AND HE ENUMERATES THE SOCIAL CRIMES THEY 
HAVE COMMITTED AGAINST THEIR, FELLOW TOWNSMEN 
IN THEIR GREED FOE POWER AND POSITION. 



HE REMINDS THEM OF ONE INJUSTICE IN PARTICULAR 
ONE OF PRESCOTT'S FIRST CASES IN BRuDENHEIM, A 
CASE HE HAD ALMOST FORGOTTEN CONCERNING A 
MAN CALLED MOLOK WHO THIS SAME GROUP HAD 
FOUND SUILTY OF MURDERING A YOUNG GIRL. AND 
MOLOK'S ONLY DEFENSE WAS THAT HE WAS INNO- 
CENT AND ONLY GUILTY OF SEEING THE MAYOR 
HIMSELF COMMIT THE DEED. 




flQOLOK-THE-BEUTE THEY HAD CALLED HIM THEN. 
NOW, AFTER MANY YEARS IN A NIGHTMARISH PRISON 
FROM WHICH HE HAD RECENTLY ESCAPED, THEY 
MIGHT BETTER CALL HIM MOLOK-THE-MADMAN, WHO 
LIVES ONLY FOR REVENGE! THINKING THE ACTRESS 
IMPORTANT TO THE MAYOR, MOLOK HAD KILLED . 
HER .' 



For prescott to rest his case and to establish 
his own innocence, the court must now at long 
last "permit' him to present his evidence ' 
so saying, he opens the door and ushers the 
lusting, eager molok into their presence ' 
stifled moans, crying and muffled shrieks of 
terror from the seven captives only incite 
the monster as he lumbers toward them. 




KflTH A GRIM SIGH OF F1NAL1TY, THE LAWYER STEPS FEOM THE ROOM, 
CLOSES AND LOCKS THE DOOR AND THROWS AWAY THE KEY. CROSSING 
THE MOONLIT FIELD BEHIND TOE COURTHOUSE, HE DOESN'T EVEN TURN 
HIS HEAD AT THE SOUNDS OF VIOLENT SCREAMS AND THUNDEROUS 
CARNAGE AS HE MAKES HIS WAV TO THE SEA AND A WAITING BOAT. 




HEEHEEi 
OH, REVENGE CAN 

BE SO SWEET! 

PRESCOTT'S WORDS 
MAY HAVE MADE THEM 
FEEL SORRY FOR THEIE 
MISDEEDS, BUT I CAN 

GUARANTEE that when 

MOLOK FINISHED WITH 
THEM, THEY REALLY 
FELT BAD ! IN FACT, THEY 
WERE ALL BROKE-VP 

ABOUT IT! LIKE THEY 
SAY, FIENDS, ACTIONS 
SPEAK LOUDER 
THAN WORDS 
HEEHEEHEEHEE.' 
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11 What hap seen a rumble split through the air now like ah explosion/ in his grief anprage was 
shog6ath breaking free of the crater ? as i reach ec? the boaty no pes1re .movep me to see ... i 
pushep off prefering the slow freezing peath aheap to the monstrous insanity that stormep 




A HERON 5CREECHEP ANP WINGEP SKY- 
WARP THROUGH THE PARKNESS, THEN ONLY 
THE MEN'S VOICES BROKE THE LAYER OF 
SILENCE THAT HUNG OVER THE SWAMP... 
THE SILENCE OF ANTICIPATION... 
PERHAPS OF THE AP- 
PROACHING STORM... 



I BELIEVE ANY LEGENP 
HAS SOME ROOTS IN FACT' 
SOMETHING VERY REAL ANP 
VERY TERRIBLE, STALKS 
IN THIS SWAMP/ 




GOOP THING TOO.' YOU 
MIGHT HAVE ENPEP UP LIKE 
CROFT/ BLA5TEP RIFLES... 
FINE WEAPONS FOE VEAES' 
HOW COULP THEY GO 
WRONG NOW? 



YOU PID WHAT? 
I PONT UNPERSTANP, 
WHY--A7/MA' WHAT'RE 
YOU DOING?.' NO.' 




■ 



ALL TIME BEST SELLERS IN 

SCI-FI! MONSTERS! BEASTS! ADVENTURE! 



PAPERBACKS 



The FIRST MEN in AROUND the WORLD in 20,000 LEAGUES UNDER 



A JOURNEY to the 
CENTER of 
the EARTH 




before traveled 
Hs. n 2132 ... 



GHOST STORIES 



MASTER of the WORLD GREAT GHOST STORIES ROUND THE MOON 




tor gives notice to 
all the world's gov- 
ernments thai his 
marvelous machines 



Id. Three 
< set out 




Thirteen o! the most 

tales of horror ever 
written. Each by a 
writer with great 
ability to describe 



This history making 
space journey de- 
scribed in the pro- 
phetically scientific 
style of Jules Verne. 
He gives us a de- 
tailed futuristic view 
of space travel as 

Mo V "l34 °™.. S .'.!oit 



THE TIME MACHINE 



THE THING from OUTER 




THE ISLAND OF 

DR. MOREAU 



sea and brought to 
a small out ot the 
island, Edward Pren- 

terrifying creatures 
of the Island. Real 
frightening! 

no. 1111 eoe 



THE DUNWICH HORROR 



fries e fTlthtenlm 
world of nightmares, 
where that scratch- 




LAND of THE GIANTS #1 LAND of the GIANTS #2 MORE GHOST STORIES THE FOOD 



The HOT SPOT 




,TMT 



phantasmagoric 

page of this i 
spine tingling 



of the GODS 

Stirs the imaglna' 




In THE DAYS OF 

THE COMET 



THE COLOU R OUT OF 
SPACE 



NIGHT of the VAMPIRE 





NOW! READ THESE 10 
SUSPENSE-FILLED BOOKS! 



10 new navels about 

BARNABAS, the Vam- 
pire Of "DARK 
SHADOWS" TV Shaw! 
Only 65c each, or get 
all 10 for only $5.95. 



THE SECRET 


1 




Of 




BARNABAS 


BARNABAS 




COLLINS 


COLLINS 


1 





THE r.v. 
• CURSE 
OF 

COLLINWOOD 



THE 


■ STRANGERS 1 




1 




MYSTERY 


1 AT 1 


VICTORIA 




BARK 


OF 


I COLLINS 1 


WINTERS 




SHADOWS 


COLLINWOOD 


HOUSE 




1 





I □ 



DARK SHADOWS 



CAPTAIN CO. P.O. BOX 5987 
GRAND CENTRAL STATION 
NEW YORK, NEW YORK 10017 



□ THE CURSE C 
COLLINWOOD 

Please RUSH my copies of Barnabas suspense Books as 
; | BARNABAS COLLINS marked Special rate tor all 10 books S5.95. postage 

free Otherwise send 65c for each book, plus 20c tor 
i_ VICTORIS WINTERS each booh to coier the cost Of postage and Handling. 

; ; THE SECRET OF NAME 

BARNABAS COLLINS 

ADORESS ...„ 

STRANGERS AT 

COLLINS HOUSE CUT 




THE MOST FANTASTIC FANTASY HERO IN FICTION! 
10 SUPER-GREAT TITLES! 



Thrill to the most savage battles of fantasy-adventure's mightiest 
hero! CONAN, the barbarian king! A powerful giant driven by ani- 
mal lust, he braved the savagery at enemy hordes and sinister 
magic with a fierceness that knows no equal in adventure fiction. 
Get these triumphant epics of sword and sorcery! Order your copies 
by coupon! 




CAPTAIN CO. 
P.O. BOX 5987 
GRAND CENTRAL STATION 
NEW YORK, NEW YORK 10017 

Please RUSH my copies of Conan adventure books 
as marked. Special rate for all ten books— $7.00 
postage free. Otherwise, add 20* for each booh to 
cover the cost of postage and handling. 

-SS-*«k 

Conan __Conan 

The Adventurer 75* The Freebooter 75< 
Conan — Conan 

The Warrior 75* The Usurper 75* 
Conan — Conan 

The Avenger 75* Of The Isles 75* 
Conan — Conan 

The Wanderer 95* The Conqueror 75* 

Name 

Address: 



m 



I. 



5 



f MIUN6 HAND 



TURN ON the switch and watch! THE 
HAND comes to life! THE FINGERS (lex 
as the hand starts to walk across the 
room. The large ring on the third finger 
sheds a light of erie horror over the 
room. The silent life-like plastic hand, 
made of latex rubber with a bandaged 
wrist stalks across the room and only 
YOU know where it came from. Only 
$4.95 plus 50c foTpostageandharsdling. 



WAR OF THE 
COLOSSAL 
BEAST 




ABBOTTS COSTELLO 

MEET 

DR. JEKYLL & 
MR. HYDE 

S MOST MIRTHFUL COMEDIANS meet the 
tett monilreui Monsters ... and lhat'» 
; fun begins. Dr. Jekyll givei toitella a 




NOW FOR THE 



THE 3 STOOGES IN 



33 

TALES of 





m ABBOTT & 
7^ COSTELLO 

" EET 

A FRANKENSTEIN 

THE WHO'S WHO of the MONSTER WORLD team 
up in the funnieit monttet.film ever made. Imagine 
Frankenstein, Oracuta, The Wall Man and The In- 



SB 



Pf]4D 

I 1M AN 


US 

WHAT HAPPENS 

■pace-and-iclence' 
forget. So gel it 


|WAR OF THE 

.PLANETS 

3i tpa<eT Another univene colli 
ill to >top eiploding miltllei, 
tkiei. This ii a truly wonderful 
film ... one you won't ever 
odayl 8mm, 160 feet. (6.20 


* 

WHAT HAPPENS V 


I IT CAME 
[ FROM OUTER 
S SPACE 

HEN A SPACE SHIP loaded with 


THE FUNNIEST C 
for a eraiy rocke 

160 feet, 16.95. 


ABBOTT & 
■M?i COSTELLO 
SLf IN ROCKET 

fSm & ROLL 

JMICS in Hollywood double up 
nip through outer ipace. Beau- 


mmm urn 

|£§ OUR 

mm mommy 



EES™- 




fit Mo, , s „ 
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GREAT 8MM MONSTER MOVIES! 





I WAS A 
TEENAGE 
WEREWOLF 



kksibbbp 




\ I WAS A 
% TEENAGE 
FRANKENSTEIN 



A MAD DOCTOR i 
TEENAGE FRANKENSTEIN < 



SON OF FRANKENSTEIN 





REVENGE OF 
a FRANKENSTEIN 



SUPERNATURAL 
TECHNICOLOR! 

FRANKENSTEIN GETS EVEN and his "revert 



i the lighih. 

it,' 



KARLOFF IN 
THE MUMMY 



WOULDN'T YOU KNOW Ihol only Berli 



.f! wai 10 wonderful ai THE MUMMY . . . 



i. 



FRANKENSTEIN 
MEETS 
7^ THE WOLFMAN 



WHO COMES OUT ON TOP . 




THE BRIDE 
OF 

FRANKENSTEIN 



FEARFUL FRANKENSTEIN 



THE 
MUMMY'S 





THE 
VAMPIRE BAT 

Moll famous and ORIGIN- 
AL VAMPIRE Him, ilarring 
Lionel Alwill. Melvyn Doug- 
las. Fay Wroy end Dwighl 
Frye. Full of Vaiftplrei, 
weird character!, mad ul- 
r-ihotker. 
r, $5.95. 



Full 200 fee 




TERROR OF 
DRACULA 



lionol ihock. A mull fs 

tha honor film cojlaclni 
Half-hour running time 
8mm, J10.95 



BELA LUGOSI CHILLS YOU 

THE HUMAN MONSTER 




LON CHANEY AS THE 

PHANTOM of the OPERA 




MARY PHI LB I N't 




THE 
UdDERD 




THE BEAST 
WITH 5 
FINGERS 



WHAT HAPPENS when Hark, 
the Bent! with 5 Fingen? Peti 



i wilh THE UNDEAD. Smi 



BELA LUGOSI 
AS 
DRACULA 



160 feel, $5.75. 




Edgar Allan 
Poe's 

TELL TALE 
HEART 



FAMOUS SOUND MOVIE ii evailabl. 
private collectors. Edgar Aflen Poe' 
i lale ol "THE TELLTALE HEART" it 
-forgotten (Iodic. Here, in Bmm 
id, you get Ihe original Columbia Pict 



□ The Werewolf, (6.95 

□ I Wai A Teenage Werewolf, $5.95 

O Frankenitein Meett The Wolfman, $5.75 

□ I Wai A Teenage Frankenitein, $5.95 

□ Revenge Of Frankenitein, Black ft White 
$6.95 

□ Revenge Of Frankemlein, Color, $14.95 
G Bride Of Frankenitein, $5.75 

□ Son Of Frankemlein, $5.95 

□ The Mummy, $5.75 

□ The Mummy'l Tomb, $5.95 

□ The Vampire Bat, $5 95 
C Terror Of Droculo. $10.95 

□ The Human Momler, $11.95 

□ The Undeod, $5.95 

C The Beoti With Five Flngen, $5.95 
C Droculo, $5.75 

□ Tell-Talo Heart, $13.95 

C Phantom Of The Opera, 50 Ft., $4.95 



CAPTAIN COMPANY, 

P.O. Bex 5987, Grand Central StotlM I 

New York, New York 10017 

Pie on ruth me the following, for which I endow J 



NAME „ 1 

ADDRESS | 

CITY ' 

STATE ZIP CODS NO | 

55 



WHY PONT YD HAYETHESEVAWA81H TISSUES 0^ 

mmm in w private masazine oouecrioA/^ 




□ #2 

□ #3 

□ #4 

□ #5 

□ #6 

□ #7 

□ #8 

□ #9 



($2.50) 
($1.50) 
($1.50) 
($1.50) 
($1.00) 
($1.00) 
($1.00) 
(75c) 



□ #10 (75c) 

□ #1] (75c) 

□ #12 (75c) 

□ #13 (75c) 

□ #14 (75c) 

□ #15 (75c) 

□ #16 (75c) 

□ #17 (75c) 

□ #18 (75c) 

□ #19 (75c) 

□ #20 (75C) 



manasa EEBIE b« ck .sue dept. 

" Box #5987 Grand Central Station 
New York, N.V. 10017 



□ #21 (75c) 

□ #22 (75C) 

□ #23 (75c) 
1970 YEARBOOK 

($1.00) 

□ #24 (65c) 

□ #25 (65c) 

□ #26 (65c) 

□ #27 (65c) 

□ #28 (65c) 



All Copies Mailed 
in a Sturdy Envelope 
for Protection 



□ I enclose S for back issues. 

NAME 



STATE ZIP CODE. 



T//£ C/?£EPyFAtf ClUB? WAT'S ^\ 
/A/ /r FOR AIE ?f M 





JUST WHAT ALL YOU L'lL DEMONS 
HAVE BEEN WAITING FOR// 

Ooze your orbs around the page ... It can all be yours! An 8x10 FULL 
COLOR portrait of your favorite fiend, UNCLE CREEPY by that master of 
the monstrous, FRANK FRAZETTA, suitable for framing ... The OFFICIAL 
CLUB PIN (Shown half size below), full color and sturdily constructed . . . 
And the pocket-size MEMBERSHIP CARD printed on strong high quality 
paper stock, also shown half size! Once you get this fearfully fun kit, you're 
eligible to submit drawings and stories for print in the FAN CLUB PAGE 
appearing in every issue of CREEPY! Just send the coupon below . . . NOW! 




CREEPY FAN CLUB Dept. 

P.O. Box 5987 Grand Central Station, New York, N.Y. 10017 
I Here's my si. as for a lifetime membership in the most ghoulishly I 
! great fan club going, which entitles me to a big 3" club pin, mem- * 
I bership card with my own personal number, and full-color portrait I 
1 of my favorite fiend, UNCLE CREEPY! 



NAME 

| ADDRESS ... 
I CITY 



..STATE ZIP- 



MEMBERSHIP CARD SHOWN HALF SIZE FULL-COLOR PIN 




SUBSCRIBE-OR DIE! 

WHY SHOULD YOU HAVE TO GO OUT IN BAD WEATHER FOR YOUR FAVORITE 
MAGAZINE? YOU CAN CATCH YOUR DEATH THAT WAY. ORDER A SUBSCRIP- 
TION NOW— IN THE INTEREST OF BETTER HEALTH!!! 





Uncle Creepy wants you! 
Join his army of fans. 



□ 6 ISSUES $3.00 

□ 12 ISSUES $5.00 



Cousin Eerie isn't as 
mean as he looks— to 
his friends! 

□ 6 ISSUES $3.00 

□ 12 ISSUES $5.00 



Strange visitor from an- 
other planet — with a 
special difference! 

□ 6 ISSUES $3.00 

□ 12 ISSUES $5.00 



Private lives of the stars 
— your kind of strrs! 



□ 12 ISSUES $ 6.00 

□ 24 ISSUES $10.00 



WARREN PUBLISHING CO. 
22 EAST 42nd STREET 
NEW YORK, N.Y. 10017 



I ENCLOSE $_ 



-FOR A SUBSCRIPTION 



_AS INDICATED ABOVE. 



STATE ZIP CODE 

(IN CANADA, AND OUTSIDE THE U.S., PLEASE ADD il.00 TO ALL RATES! 
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^EAPy FOR A CHANGE. OF PACE, FELLOW- FIENDSTERS? 




THAT'S BETWEEN YOU AND 
HIM-' MY WORK HERE IN 
THE LIBRARY DEMANDS ALL 
MY TIME... IT'S ESSENTIAL ' 
HANDLE THE BOY AS YOU 
WILL 



SHOW YOU THE 
WAY.' 




THIS TIME OF 
DAY, HE'S 
USUALLY IN 
THE GARDEN... 
BY THE POND, 
LATHROP WILL 



Its* 



Haieltine 
faced his book 
shelves shuttin& 
rachel out without 
chance of reply. the 
butler. appeared and leap 
her to the sack of the house, 
outside into the fading sunlight. 



WHAT'S 
BEHIND 
YOUR 
BACK? WHAT ARE 
YOU HIDING? 



Rachel 

FELT HER- 
self at once 
Impressed and 
repelled by the 
boy. neat and hand- 
some, yet somehow 
distant and removed, 
his delicate featured face 
an immobile mask. as they 
approached, donald brought 
his hand out from behind his back... 



..NOTHING 
'BUT THIS.' 



DEAR LORD/ IT SEEMS TO 
HAVE BEEN KILLED BY SOME 
KIND OF... A- ANIMAL/ 




f?ACHEL PAUSED AT 
THE WINDOW. THE 
GARDEN BELOW WAS 

A DARK MASS OF 
SHRUBBERY AND 
SHADOWS.' THE FINE 
HAIR ON THE BACK OF 
HER NECK SUDDENLY 
TINGLED, FOR AN 
INSTANT, ONE OF THE 
SHADOWS SEEMED TO 
MOVE, THEN MELT INTO 
THE DARKNESS. 



iVearily SHE 

RETURNED TO HER OWN ROOM . 
RACHEL COULD NOT BE SURE, BUT AS 
HER HEAVY EYELIDS CLOSED THERE 
SEEMED TO BE A FAINT SHUFFLING 
SOUND IN THE HALL, PAUSING, THEN 
MOVING ALONG PAST, DOWN TO 
WARD THE ROOMS OF THE 
OTHER SERVANTS... 
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A CHANGELING, MISS MEREDITH < DO YOU 
KNOW OF THEM ? SPAWN OF THE DEVILS 
CREATURES, LEFT IN THE CRADLE IN EXCHANGE, 
FOR HUMAN INFANTS MY CHILD WAS 
STOLEN, AND THIS,,, 
LEFT IN HIS PLACE ( WHY EISE PO 

YOU THINK MY 




This was no sleep-fogged illusion, 
now she could hear the door 
from the garden, then again the 
shuffling". ..slithering... now 

INSIDE.' 



D -DONALD, I 1 COME 
DON'T THINK WE J ON, 
SHOULD BE OUT 1 MISS 
HERE. ..LETS... J MEREDITH, 
THIS WAY. 



The glow 

OF THE 
KEROSENE 
LAMP CREPT 
SURELY DOWN 
THE WINDING 
FLIGHTS AND 
DISAPPEARED IN 
THE VICINITY OF 
THE LIBRARY. SECONDS 
LATER, THE DARKNESS 
WAS SPLIT By SHRIEK- 
ING HORROR 




Then, as though only a nightmare 
instead of this phantasmagoric 
reality, she raced forward for 
the boy, hoping still to save him., 



DONALD.' LISTEN TO 
MSI COME BACK' 
COME 8A- 



He SHRUGGED FREE SENDING RACHEL REELING 
BACKWARD AS THE LAMP HIT THE CARPETING AND 
SCATTERED BOOKS . . . ABOVE THE CRACKLING 
FLAMES AND HAZETINE'S SCREAMS, SHE COULD 
HEAR THE GROWING GIGGLE OF THE BOY... 



THE LAMP! 

you've propped 

THE LAMP/ 



V 



T HE 

LIBRARY BECAME 
AN INFERNO WHICH WOULD 
SOON SPREAD TO THE ENTIRE HOUSE,/ 
AND THE DANCING SHADOWS OF ITS 
FLAMES ALL BUT DROVE RACHEL MAD. 
AS SHE SANK INTO OBLIVION, DONALD'S' 
LAUGHTER GREW TO A WORD SHOUTED 
OVER AND OVER. ..THE NAME OF THE 
LOATHSOME THING CLAWING AND 
DESTROYING HAZELTINE.. 



0.. 

/Men from 
the village found 
her the next morning- 
sprawled on the lawn of 
what once had been hazet/nej 
house... inside, they found 
the charred remains of 
emmett hazeltine, nothing 

MORE 



SHE'S GONNA 
BE OKAY, ., LITTLE 
DELIRIOUS NOW, 
BUT SHE'LL BE 
OKAY 



it)/ 



...THAT'S 
WHAT HE 
CALLED IT...j 
THAT THING.. 
HE CALLED 

IT... MOTHER! 



SO! DONALD 
HAD A 
PRETTY HOT 
TIME AT HIS 

FAMILY 
REUNION... 
UKE ALL 
MOTHERS, HIS 
TENDED TO 
BE OVERPRO- 
TECT1VE ... 
AS MR. HAZEL- 
TINE FOUND 
OUT.' AND 
YOU'LL FIND 
OUT THERE'S 
MORE MONSTROUS 
/MAYHEM AWAITING 

you when you 

PICK UP ISSUE 
NUMBER 7 OF 
EERIE! 



m 
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Second Great Issue tt2 



GET THE MOST 
TALKED ABOUT 
COLLECTOR'S 
ITEM IN THE 
COMICS FIELD! 



BLAZING 



I H* ■'fill 



Harrl-Hitting Issue S3 






COMBAT 

MAGAZINE! 




GET BACK ISSUES WITH THIS COUPON 



BLAZING COMBAT 
BACK ISSUE DEPT 

P.O. Box 5917, Grand . 



All Copies Mailed 
in a Sturdy Envelope 
for Protection 



□ I enclose $1.00 for the Second Great Issue 

□ I enclose $1.00 tor the Third Great Issue 

□ I enclose $1.00 lor the Fiery #4 Issue 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY 

STATE ZIP CODE . 



